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your sale keeping my beautiful steed, Ilde-
rim. You know how I value the noble an-
imal, my first capture from the Moof. Bee
that he is carefully tended in my absence:
1 shall accept it as a proof of your regard
for my wishes. And now, adieu, denrest
wile, Think of me, and supplicate heayen
that ! may be speedily and safely restored
lo your arms.”’

So saying, Sancho the Greal, tenderly
embruced his wife, and mounting his war-
charger, placed himself at the head of his
gallant army. The clatter of horses’
hools soon died away in the agistance, leav-
ing the court yard of the castle in silence

The New Diadem gives its readers
the following beautiful Stanzas, which were sug-
hearing

gested by road an extract of o letter
from ﬁw. Chase, giving an nccount of the siek-
ness death of his brother-in-law, Mr. Brown

Owen, who died on his passsge to California,
‘W have seldom met with anything so painfully
interesting in every line, and it will be read
With ‘“‘teary eyes” by meny who have lost broth-
ers, fathers, husbands or soms on their yay to,
or after having reached the land of Gold and of

Lsy up, nearer, brpilier, nearer,
For my limbs are growing cold,
And thy presence ssemelh dearer,
‘When thy arms around me fold;
I am dying, brother, dying,
Soon yow'll missme in your berth,
For my form will soon be lying,
"Neath the occan’s briny supf.

Hearken to me, brother, hearen,
1 bave something I would say

Ere the veil my vision darken,
And I go from hence away,

Tam gojng, surely, going,
But my hope in God is strong,

I am willing, brgther, knowing,
That he dgeth nothing wrong.

Tyl my father whep you greet him,
That in death I prayed for him,

Proyed that [ msy one day meet him,
Ia a world thut's frec from sin;

T'ell my mother, (God nssist her

* Now that she is growiug old,)

Tell, her child wounld glad have kissed her,
When his lips grow pale apd cold.

Listen, brother, catch each whisper,
*Tis my wife I'd speak of now,
Tell, ob tell her, how | missed her,
When the fever burnt my brow;
Tell hex, brother, closely listen,
Don't forges 4 single word,
That in death my eyes did glisten, .
With the tears Lher memory stirred.

Well bk she must kiss myyl ildren,

Like the kiss I last impressed, .
Hold them as when last | held them,
. Folded closely to my breist;
Givethen early to their Muker,

Putting all. her trost in God,
And He never will forsake Ler,
. For He's said so in his Word.

O my clLildren, Heaven bless thom!

" *They were all my lifeto me,

Woald I equil once more caress them,
Ere I sink beneath the gea;

TTwas for them [ crossed the ocean,
What my hopes were I'll not tell,

Byt Lhave gnined an orphan's portion,

(et He doeth all things well.

Tell my sisicr | remember
Every kindly parting word,
And my heart has been kept tender,
By the thoughts their mem’ry stirred;
Tell them [ neer reaced the haven,
* Where 1 songet the “precious dust,”
Bat I've gained n port called Heaven,
‘Where the gold will never rust.
Urge them to setuly an entrance,
#For they'll figgl their brother there;
Where, by means of true repeatance,
They'll secure for cach s share.
Hark! I hear my Saviour ‘speaking,
"Tis, I know his voice so well,
When I am gone, oh don’t be weeping,
Brother, here's my last farewell.
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From Blackwood’s Magazine.

THE CHAMPION-

A Romsamilc Tale in Spanish History.
" Tusclang of arms and the inspiring
uds of mardal music resounded througi
thie courty®¥d of the palace of Navarre.—
"I*he chivalry of Arragon, Castile and Na-
parre had assembled at the summons of
their soveteign, to fight yntler his Lanner
against the infidels, and now wajted impa-
tiently for the mbment wlen the moonich
d mount his gallant steed, and lead
them to battle and 1e viclory.

o the I'ourth was at thal moment
biﬁi‘l:nhFarewall to his queen, the gentle
Pona Nuna, who ¢lung to her lord in ago-
ny of lears.

#Be comforted, my beloved,” he soid to
her; %] shall relyrn jo you with ndded lau-

rels to my kingly wreath. Do not fear|B

or my part, | never fglt more
anticipations of success, and am

that triumph and victory will
own_our undertaking.”

“Alns! it i pot so with me,” sgid Nuns,
sadly. "thuunument t;f np?’rﬂﬂ.chmg

weighs heavily on my heart.
Wi;" ou lhl&d:;utyt'l.ho lh{mghl of our sep-
aration, Nupa, more like a timid young
bride parting from her newly.wedded Jgrd,
than a matron who has shared her hus-
bund:'ﬁyl and sorrows for well-nigh twen-
ly ’ »n

#You are now far dearer 1o me, Sancho,
than when | gaye you my hand: have i
fiol lo thank you for the love and tender-
ness which have madp thesp lon§ years of
wotded life so blissful and bappy?’

»in sooth, I believe, Nuna. jt is pyen so;
and you love me as warmly as eyer. Re-
ceive me mssarances in return, dear wife,
'thi  your fate is as fair 10 me, and the
'gift of youF true heart as fondly {:rnzed,
Joathial and hemutia oo, Bt suf

' Liful bride, But suffer
me. 10 'ﬁouh:rnwaﬂ. pr my nobles will
whax'impatient. [ Jeayp you o the society
of our 'son, and the guardianship of my

wrusty Pedro Sese, who wil] aiteng

or me, nor let your sweet face grow pale
[vy bmo&ml; oyer the dongers and chances
of yar. |

exultin

to your
behests. One word more. I entrust to

and gloom.

Thres days after the king’s departure,
the youug Don Garcia entered the court.
yard of the palace of Navarre. ]
“Pedro Sese! Pedro Sese!” he cried,
“my mnoble Arab El Toro, lies dead in a
cleft of the rocks: [ have returned to seek
another steed for the chase; such a boar~
hunt has not been seen among the foresis
since the Pyreneess pchoed the horn of
Roland: give me ferth black Ilderim, Pe.
dro, my (riend; saddle me my father’s
charges, for there is no other steed in the
king's stubles worthy of the hunt of to-
day!™

“Don Gareia,”* replied the master of
the horss, *‘black Ilderim is only for the
king’s mounting, | dare not saddle him for
any other.”

“But the [i:fante commands it—the king
that is to be,”

“Chafle not with a fajthful servant, Don
Garcin; it is but yesterday I refused the
sarre request of the bastard of Arragon.”
#What! darest thou compare me with
the base-born Ramira? Insoleni! | shall
bear my complaint to the queen.”

To the gaeen Don Gareia hore his com-
plaint and petition:

“Oh, my mother, wouldst thou gee me
dishonored by a menial? Am | not thine
only son, the rightful heir of Arragon,
Castile and Navarre! Who may com-
mang here, if [ may not? Assert my au-
thority, then, and on the false Pedro Sese,
that he give me (orth black llderim.”
“Pedro Bese has fuithfully discharged
his duty to my lord the king, who enjnined
on him and o me the safe keeping of his
favorite horse,” said Dona Nuna. “The
royal stables are open| take, my son, any
aother steed, but leave black [lderim ull thy
fother’sfrelurn,”

Nay, by heaven and by the saints, I
will have black Ilderim to ride this day, or
[ will have vengeance!” 1 .
The headstrgng youth returned to the
courtyard, and again demanded the stegd:
agun the master of the horse refused.—
Don Garcin, pale with concentrated rage,
sprang on another of the king’s chargers,
and galloped from the palace. [Instead,
however, of returning to the hunt, he urged
his horse into the despobladg, or open
plain, lying 1o the south of the castle, and
gisappeared on the road to Jurgos.

Time possed heavily, in her lord’s ab-
sence, with the gentle Nuna. At firstshe
received [requent and joyful tjdings of the
successes which crowpgd his arms, and the
brillinnt victories gningd by-his forces ever
the Moslem army. Of late, and since the
depariure of Garcia from the castle, San-
cho's affectionate despatches had altogeth-
er ceased; and Nuna, now thoroughly
wrelched, {rom the wayward perversity of
her son, and from gncpytginty as to her
husband's fate, had prepared to rejoin him
at any risk, and share the perils to which
he might be exposed.

Her resolution was po sooner [ormed
than it was promptly carried into effect:

. she summopgd to her aid the trusty Pedro

Sese; and, prolected by a small esoort un-
der his commang, bade adien to Navarre,
and commended her long and perilous jour-
ney lowards the theatre of war.

T'he little cavaleads had reached Najar-
ra, when, to their surprise and joy, they
beheld a gallant hand of horsemen rapidly
approaching: the united banger of Arra~
gou, Castile apd Navarre flonting proudly
belore them, announced to all beholders
that Bancho the Fourth led his knights in

persou;

Nuna’s heart beat fost and tumyltuously;
in n few moments, and the long absent one
would clasp her closely to his breast. She
locked up to the master of the horse who
rode by her side, and urged him to increns-
ed speed, They moved briskly lorward;
apgd the ndvanciog knights who formed 1he
king’s body-guard became more distincily
visible. Boncho, ns we haye said, headed
them; byt 0s soon as they hed arrived with-
in a short distance of the queen’s follow:
ors, the monarch ndvanced a few paces,
and in tgngs of thunder called on thpm to
halt. His brow was darkensd with evil
passions, his countgnapce flushed with an-
or.

“On the perii of your ollegiancel” he
shouted, rather than spoke, “seize the
traitress, | command yel My heart re.
fused 1o heorken lo the tale of her guill,
even when spoken by the lips of her son;
but ming eyes have seon it. I have lived
—wretthed that [ am lo wililess her infa-
my. But the aduylieress, and the compan-
ion of her crime, shall notescape my right-
eous vengeance. Seg lo it, that the queen
and Pedro Sese remain your prisoners.”
If a thundgrbolt had fallen at the fest of
the misprable Nuna, she could not have
been more horrorsiruck, or more confound-
ed. Her life-long dream of happiness
was dissipated; the husband of her youth
had recoiled from Ler as [rom thp veriest
reptile that crawls on the face of God’s
earth; and the worker of her woe and ruin
was her own child—her own flesh apd
blood—her son Guarcial Who would Le-
lieve her 16 be pure and innocent, when
such lips pronounced the tale of her guili?
Unhgppy wife; still more ynhappy méther!
In the geépest dungeon of the castle of Na-
jarra she was left ‘1o mourn over har un-
paralleled misery. Alone, unfriended,jand
solitary, Nuna—who so lately had seen
herself a beloved ahd cherished wife, a fond
mother, and & mighly sovereign—strug-
gled with her bitter and mourpful reflec.
tiops. She could nos rﬁpru_nch her hus-
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band, for she felt that his ear had been pois-
oned against her by an accuser he could
scarcely mistrust, even by the insinuations
of her son, confirmed—as he deemed them
lo be—by the evidence of his senses—when
he met her so unexpectedly traveling un
der the escort of Pedro Sese.

But sherl space was leflt to Nuna [or
these agonizing thoughts. Death, a shame-
ful death, was the punishment of the adult-
eress; but Sancho, more merciful than she
had dared to hope, had granted her onpg
loophole for espape—one slender ¢hance
of proving hét innocence. The lists were
to be open to any champion believing in
the lndy’s guiltlessncss, who should vep-
tare his life in her defence. If any such
should proffer his services, he might do
battle in single combat with her accuser.
God—agcording 1o the belief ol those days
—would give viciory 19 him who maip-
tnined the truthl

The fatal day approached, arrived; and
had well nigh passed. (Garcia, unopposed,
bestrade hjs war-steed, the redoubjable
blagk llderim, whose possession he had so
engerly coveted, and purchased at so fear-
ful n price. The discrowned queen, in
conformity with custom, was placed with-
in sight of the arena, tied to a stake, sur.
mounting what woula prove her funeral
pile, ifno champion appeared on her fs-
half, or if her defender should suffer de-
feat. .

Who can paint the agitation ¢f Dona
Nuna, thus placed withia yiew of the lists,
when the precious hours passed, one by
one, and no champiop stopd forth in de-
fence of her purity and truth? She was
about to regign hersell hopelessly to her
inexherable fate, when the sound of a
horse’s tramp was heard, approaching at a
rapid pacej and a knight in complete ar-
mour, mounted on a charger, whose foam-
ing mogth and reeking sides told that he
had been ridden at a fearful pace, dashed
into the lists, flung down his gauntlet of
defiance, and announced that he was come
to do battle in defence ofthe fulsely-accus-
ed, but stainless and guililess queen.
There was an involuntary movempnt
among the assembled myltitude, when Gar-
cia prepared for the inevitable encounter.
Noue knew, or could guess, who the
knight might be, No deyice or emblem,
by whieh his identity would be discovgred,
could be traced on his helmet er on his
shield; but the ease with which he sur-
mounted his stegd, and his gracelul and
gallant bearing, evinced that he was an ac-
complished warrior, .

In a few seconds the preliminary ar-
rangemenis wers complete; and, with lan-
ces in regt, the opppuemts appraached. I[n
the first encounter, lo the amazement ef
all, Gaorcia was unhorsed, and fell heavily
to the ground.

‘She is innocent! she is inuocent ! shout-
ed the multitude.

%God be praised! though I have tost a
son,” was the subdued ejpcllatjoy of the
king.

“I am prepared, in defence of the much-
injured lady, 1o do combat to the death,”
said the stranger night. *Case and . dast-
ardlo villain! confess thy unnatural crime,
or prepare to meel me oncc mgre, when
swear I will not lst thee escape so
slightly.’

Garcia hesitated; he was evidenfly torn
by conflicting emotions, Conscious guilt
—fear of the just retribution of heayen,
execuled by the stranger’s avenging sword
—urged him 1o confess his villainy. On
the other hand, apprehension of the exe-
crations of the myltitudg, and the indigna-
tion of his injured parents, restrained him
from making a (runk avowal of hig erime.
“Remouxt, miscreant! and make rgady
for another epcounier, or ponfess that you
haye ligd jn your throat,” esclaimed the
stranger, sternly.

Belore Garcia could reply, an aged and
venerable ecclesiastic threw himsell be-
tween tug opponents.

“In the name of heaven! I command
ye to withhold (rom this unnatural strife,”
he exclaimed, addressing themj *brothers
aro ye; the blood of o commen lather Aows
in your veins. Ramiro—forbear. Gar-
cin—the combat this day has testified to
your guill; make your only atonemgnt—a
{ull confession.”

Ejiculations of astonishment apd pity
burst from all the spectators: *Long live
the noblé bastard! The base-born has
made base the well-born! The step-son
has proved the true son! Praise be to the
Virgin, the mothgr gf the peaple has not
been left without a godson to fight for her!”
And all the matrons, and many even of the
hardened warriofs among the multitude,
wept with tenderness and joy,

In a few moments, 1he agitated quecn
found herself in her husband’s arms.” He
implored her forgiveness for the sorrow
she had endyred, nor could she withhold i1,
even for a moment, when she lisiened to
the avowals of the degradéd Garcia; who
confossed how, step by step; he had poison-
ed his father’s mind by tales; of her infidel-
ity, in reyenge far her refusal, and that of
Pedro Sess; to ontrust him with Sangho’s
favorite charger, black Ilderimn.

Nuna turtied [rom her abject son, sud
motioned her young champion to approach.
He knelt at her [et,

“Ramirn,"” she sofily gaid, ns shd un-
clasped the helmet and yisor which con-
pealed Lhe handsome featiires of Sanche’s
illegitimaie son; *‘child of my affections,
for whom I have ever felt a mother’s love,
though | haye not hgrp for thee a mother’s
pains—how shall [ thank thee?! Thou
hast this day more than repaid the tender-
ness | lavished on thy infant years. Thou
hast magdp clear my [air fame fo all men,
even &t the risk of thy own yoyng life.”

] wapld lay down lile iiself for such a
friend as you hnye been, apd gstegm the
sacrifice light,” rejoined Ramiro, with
deep emotion. *I remember my childish
dayg—pefore you came lo Navatrs, a
bright, happy, ipnocent bride—when 1
wandered through my [ather’s palace, an
unloved and neglecled boy; and | can re.
cal] yividly the moment when you first en.
countered me, and, struck bv the resemb.

AW PR T Ve P VLT P Ty

RAVENNA, OHIO, MONDAY, JUNE 2, 1851,

lanea 1 bore to the king, surmised the truth.
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Instend of hating me with the unjust aver.
sion of an ungenerous nature, you took
the despised child to ypur heart, and, for
tho laye yoli bore your lord, you loved and
Cherished hig base-horp son. For the ge-
viu] afmosphere you creatad around me,
and which my affections rxpanded, and for
the care yau have hestowed ol my educa~
tian, I oWwe you a debt of pratitude far
deeper than ever child bore his own moth-
er. Nauwre dictates materpal Jove, in the
one instance—but it is to the suggestions
ol a generous and noble heart that | have
been indebted for the happiness of my life.
You owe me no thanks—for, such a [ricnd
Lo sncrifice can be too greal.”

Nuna turned to the king, and taking his

hand in hers, placed it on the head of her
young champion. *I have brough you
kingdoms os my dower,” she said, “‘but I
have hol, nlns! brought you a son so wor-
thy as Ramiro of being their ruler. 1 free-
lv I‘orgive the Infante the suffering he has
caused ms, and hope that, with advancing
vears, he will cultivate the virtues in which
he has shown himself to be deficient, |jut
Ramiro bas already given evidence of the
possession of those éxalted qualities which
ensure the happiness of a paople, when
possessed by their rulers. Invest him,
then, at my entreaty, with the crawn of
Arragon; recgiva hack to your confidence
our faithful Pedro Sese; and suffer me 10
forget my past griefs in the anticipation of
a lgye which shall never ogain be inter-
rupted.”
The king raised his hand in assent, and
the assembled multitude confirmed the in-
vesture with one mighty shout—+*Ramiro!
Ramiro! long live Ramiro! Infante of Ar-
ragon!”’

From the Cleveland Plain Dealer.
A thing pf Beayty is a Joy Forever.
A happy litle incident, trifling, perhaps,
except to the few who participated in i,
ocuurred the other day in this city, and
which we relate, not so much in the hape
of making an unbelieving world wiser, ns
i0o make the believing few hetter.
Roverance for the dead has been a char-
acleristic of mankind in all ages of the
world—costly monuments, statues, slabs
and griiven memeititoes on the most durable
material, everywherp nttgst this fact—
What living petson has not treasared u
some lasting keepsake of a departed [riend,
some trifling article worthless to all but its
poseesor and good for nothing to him, ey-
cept 1o awaken recollections which time,
i its chances, might blot out? But afier
all, this homage of affection is no designed
to be paid to the senseless dead, Hutto the
spirit of the deparigd whose continued ex-
istence is acknowledged in these very acts,
and whose power to recognize such ncts is
in this candid and serious mabner most
solemnly admitted. Not to the mortal re.
mains, the lileless body, nre these memori-
uls given, but to that immortal, never-dying
part which thinks, wills, remembers, and
reasons as when eoupled with the flesh,
But a change has come over the feelings
of many of these in latter days, in regard
to the propriety of thus honoring the dead.
No costly monumentsg or pompous funera]
arrays can benefit their being. They ask
no sacrifice like this from us. Uur duties
and our charities are withthe living. It is
well to talte & thought of that time when
our earthly interchanges qf sentimant will
be intercepted, the giatulalions of friend.
ship cease, and this breathing frame inani-
mate and cold, be Jaid where it can mingle
with its native dust, but the slight memorials
that may remain, and the few who may
remgmber and grieve, must soon follow,
and the thronging multitudes of earth will
moyag on indifferent to what is gone, as the
mighty forest 1o the fall of a single leaf.
Then why not dispense with all useless
ceremony, all costly tomb stones, and
other mockeries of grief, and lay our
bodies by as we would old clothes, the used
up and worthless habilimgnis of the spirjt.
This brings us to our story. hosdgever
visits our beautiful Cemetery on the Sab-
bath day, will find throngs of our citizens
in attendance among the tombs. Among
the crowd the pther day, there happenet
to bg Dr. W. and his lady, accompanied
by Mrs. Fisy, the cglebratad Spirit Medi.
um. 'T'hefirst grave vigited, was that of
the Doclor’s two litleé daughters, buried
some yearsago. ‘I'hey had lain without
any special memorial to their remains, but
affection, the frequent visits of the rnranu
had effectually marked the spot, to them at
least. The company had not halted but &
moment, and were discussing the propriety
of inscribing something more public to
their mémory, when the well known Spirit
Raps were heard. It was a call for ths
alphabet, and in snswer to the question,
*“What shall be written orn your tombs}”
the following sentence was spelled:
“A MEMENTO SACRED TO THE MEMORY
oF THoSE You Love.”
The company tarried a while, and ns
night was approachiog started to leave,
when the raps were again heard, and the
following tender epistle spelled out:

“Goop NigeT DEAR FATHER AND DEAR
Moraer.’”?

This so overcame the parents that they
fe]l to weeping, and again the liule rap-
pers called for the alphabet. This wasan
unexpected scene and an untried place to
Mrs, Fish, who with tears jn hpt eyes and
a trembling voice repeated the letters of
the alphabet, ani the following sentence
closed this gravesyard interview:

“You MusT NOT WEEP KO# US, DEAR
FATHER AND MOTHER—WE ARE VERY
HAPPY. Y :

To the ynitioted in spiritual mysteries,
and to the yneducated in the new theory,
this will nppear like . fajry tale; “‘to the
Greeks foolishness, to the Jews astumbling
block;"” hut tg the real believers in this
doctrine, it will be like manna in the wil-
derness, and 1o them we dedicate it.

The Western papers say that the Missis-
sippi bas aised one foot. When jt raises
the other, it will probably Legin ta run,
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SOUTH CAROLINA AND HER TREASON.
ANOTIIER BROADSIDE FROM GEN. SAM.
HOUSTON.
W assixaron, Mareh 8, 1851.

Sin: Your public letters addressed to me
through the newspapers, and doted ot Bos-
ton on the 22d ultimo, is entitled to o brief
reply. 1 entirely agree with you that
there {s pothing in our present personal re-
lations which sheuld engender unkind feel.
ings or awaken buried contentions. My
former letler was not dictated by such in-
fluences, nor shall this be in the slightest
degree tinged by such amoldering animosi-
ties, The past is ended. | donot wish
to reanimate Lhe strifes of ether days be~
tween us. New circumsinnces have as
risen, nnd new duties are imposed upon us
all. The present and the future afford,
ahundant material for the ekercise of all
our ability and the stimulalion of olr pat-
riotism. To these high considerations let
us now larn.

My farmer lellzr adverted lo one wrilten

previously by you, siggesting certain
movements- 1o be made in Virginia, 1|
deemed your suggestion injudicious, and
some of the reasons given for them pnsound,
as well ns the remedies proposed, ill judged
and neediess. | referred to yoursell and
to Soyth Carolina incidéntally and with no
purpose to ditparage the merits of either.
I no doubt observed that South Caroling
had been for 2 number of years mutinous
and dissatisfied, and secemed restive under
the proper restraints of the Union and the
constilution. Upon a [air construction,
my remarks imports nothing more. This
you cheose to interptet into a general os.
sault on the good people of South Carolina,
and come forward; with all the industry
and ingenuity of a lawyer filing n special
plen, to defend them by *“items,” to the
number, | believe, of seven; specilying
their blood, their hereditary glory, their
revolutionary services, their gallantry in
the war of 1812, and with Mexico, and
their civil and political claims to the honor
and gratitude of their country. To all
these warm and zealous commendations |
might content myself with pronouncing
amen, No muu—not even yoursel[—en-~
tertnins a more profound respect for the
revolutionary heroes and survivors of the
Biate of South Carclina than | do. Her
Marions, her Sumters, and her Haynes,
with & thousand other less dirlinguished,
but not less deserving, 1 have venerated
from boyhood as the companions and cos
laborers of Washington, and [ shall despise
myself when 1 cease to honor thair memo-
ries, and to feel gratelul fur their patriotic
devotion to the cause of their country.
Many of her gallant sons ivo, are entitled
to all the credit you claim for them'in the
wars of 1812, and with Mexico. She has
produced sintesmen also of the most emi-
nent worth. OF all the men in the world,
I trust I shall be the last who would pluck
a leal [rom the laurels that adorn the brows
gl either her statesmen or her warriors.—
No, God forbid!  ['hape they may fluurish
more luxuriantly as time hallows their
proud names, in the Pantheon of their
country’s benefactors.  But this is vot the
point ut issue between us. [t is whether
South Carolina has not been, ever since
the days of nullification, uneasy complain-
ing, and seeking for pretexts on all oc-
casions to disturb the tranquility and har-
mopy of the Union. Has she not played
the part of a viseu in this confederaey for
the last twenty years? W hat greal meas-
ures of public policy has she supported?
W hat has she not opposed? §he has, it is
true, been {1t the Union, but not of it. She
has sedulously inculeated the notion that
the federal constitution is.a galling vokej
that it is becoming too grievous 1o Lear;
and that she is, “biding her time” to cast
it indignantly off, and annul the “‘bargain.”
This Is her position; this has been her
course. Such was the invariable line of
policy adopied by Mr. Calhoyn; and while
he lived, hs and South Carolina were
synonymous. He never rose to speak in
the Senate in any other strain than that of
denunciatipn ar prophetic of ruin; | make
these rewnarks in no spirit of hostiljty, but
far more in “sorrow than in anger.” He
sleeps with his fathers; 1 would tread
lightly on his grave; but his public ncts
are a part of his country. Assuchl speak
of them, and | hope without offenca.
I do not, of course, object 10 your his-
torical derivation of the *“‘noble breed” of
the people of BSouwk Carolina. The
“lluguenots and Cavaliers” no doubt were
a spirited and high-metiled race of men, in
both lines of descent, and would be likely
to leave the impress of their characters up-
on their childeen, Siill lees am | disposed
to dispute the fact staled by vou that thers
isa good deal in the blood of men ns well
as oﬁwrses; but you know as well as I do,
that almost as much depends on fraining
as blood. You might haye bred Flying
Childers or Eclipse fora dray-horsej and
what then would have been his chance for
immortality in the annals of the turf.—
Men way degenerate or misapply their
energips to bad uses. [Even the aspiring
blood of Lancaster has #sunk iulo fjhe
ground;” and so may it be in South Car.
olina. [ fear she has seen the last of her
RBomans, The giants that onge gave dig-
nity and influence to her name—the Pinck-
noys, the Laurenses, and the Lowhndses—
where are they! Echo answers, Where?
We ask [or their sugcessors, and we are
directed to the tombs ef these departed “Hus
guenots and Cavaliers.” Yes, the race of
such men in South Carolina is extinet,

I might inquire it | wasto be querulays,
in what respect the fjrst settlers of South
Carglina, were superiof lothose of Yirgin-
in, Maryland or Fennsylvapia, North
Carolina, or the Puritans of Now Lingland?
Were they wisér, more patrigtic, or religs
ioust Did they display a greater wisdom
in fopnding their government or higher
gallaniry in defending it from savage or
civilized aggression? Where are the no-
bler monuments of their aris and sciepces,
of their pol_iticn} foresight, of their courage
and constapcy in the ccuse of [reedom? |
would raize none above thom, but by whal

Fight do yoy arrogaie s prelersnce ul
“gentle blood” in their hehalf! ¢ You sny
you are better than 1,” escluimed a rough
old hero: “prove ¢1,” ‘T'ius will be the
apswer of every Americnn to this South
Carolina exaltation.  Yuu speak of batles
of the Cowpens, Butaw, and Camden, as it
all the glory belonged 10 South Larolina.
She deserved well.” Rutdid not the skill
aud bravery of Virginians, and Marvland.
ers, and ciuzens of other States, shine as
brightly there as her owp? [lid no} heir
blood flow as [reely? And when South
Carolina ¢rushed and qysripn Gy the iuso-
lent fye, was struggling in his grasp, did
not the bsave men ol theother States rush
to her rescue, and nerve the hearts and
sirengthen the arws of her own chiyalrous
sons to redeem her from the vassalnge of
the Rawdong apd the Tarletons of British
tyrranny? While you invoke justice for
South Carolina, you should render it in re-
turn. ‘Thete 5 one significant fuct, which
should Le staipd in speaking of South Car-
olina, that throws a flooa of light on her
political churactet and institutions. Her
constitutiun is obviously fashioned upon an
aristocratic modsl, T'lie people, as such,
have very little control of affuirs. No
man can vole who does ot own filty acres
ol laud or the equivalent, or piy a high
tnx. No map can be o member of the
legislaturp whose freehold is not wirth one
hundret and fifty poynds sterling clgar of
debt. ‘I'he elections are all cofifined to
members of the legislatyre. That body
elects or appoints nll officerg of any grade,
from the governor down tg the sherifls and
parish judges. The legislatlure elects the
Senators ol the United Statgs, electors for
President and Viee President of thp United
States, and gan change or amend the cop-
stitulion when it sees fit. The government
is a complete oligarchy—even more so
than Rhode Island under its royal charter.
One of two facts must be evident: the peo-
ple have no genuine spirit of [reedom, or
they would not have submitted so long to
this oppressive dominion of mere waalth.—
In no other State would it haye bgen tolera.
ted so tamely, In Rhode lsland they liave
turned when trodden ypop, but in Souwth
Carolina thay seemed 10 wear their chains
without o murmur. And yet these sell~
constitute lenders of her councils have the
cool impudence 10 designate others as
“submissiopiste.” Thgse  descendants of
the Huguenots and Cavaliers haye peculiar
notiops of fteedom—precisely ths notions
that wopld fit them for o snug little monar-
chy, il they couid uullify the laws and
constitution of the federal government, or
secedd (rom the confederacy. This stute
of things clearly proves that of al] ren in
the world, the good people of the Falmetto
State are the best ndapted lo faction and
discord, The legislative body i3 gmnijpo-
tent. It cdn do Very muth as it plenses,
and hence whereso (ew are to be tonsult-
ed, actinh is speedy and united, & man
who enjoys their eopfideppe and whp pos-
sesses ubility, gmbilion, and epprgy, gan
sway and direct them with ag absol st cer-
tainty as the Emperor Nicholas can his
miliisters, Sych n man {s in fact a dicta-
tor 1o all intents ahid pufposes, and ean soy
s the French monarch did, “I am the
State’* | dp ppt know that any such
man now lives in Soutl Cafollna. There
may be many aspirants for the honor, bat
there js po arm |eft that can “wield the
sword of Righard,”” The hope of the na-
tion is, thial these candidates [or the digin
torship will prove a check upon each other,
and uge in mytual broils the daggers that
were ready 19 ajm al the heart of the fed-
eral Union,

You yentuye to assert thal no dissatisfac-
tion has begen manifested agajnst the recent
nullifying act of Yermont in that Siate.—
do you not know that a democratic Stute
convention has been held which condemned
it in the most emphatic terms, and many
respectable whigs bave upited to this gon-
demnntion? You say, too, that 1 ama bad
prophet, when 1 expressed the beliel thm
such a case as that of Crafis and his wile
will never occur ggain in Boston. And
pray, what are the facts? “I'he Cralis
case passed by with scarcely an effect on
the public mind. ‘1 }je late case hns a-
royspd jhe deepest indignation, galled forth
an appropriatg proclamation of the Presi-
dent, and led the city authorities pf Beston
to resolvg that syeh optrnges shall pot be
perpetrated hereafler tyithout Lieing arrest-
ed or averted by bpr owh officers. s not
this gaining a most mapilest advanta el
It insures the [aithful execution af the fug-
itive slave law in Bogton. On this found-
ation | am willing to rest my claims to be
regarded as o true prophet in my predic-
tions in this instance.

There is one point upon which T am
happy o ug-ee with you in opinion cors
dially, ond in all respects; and that is in
your estimate of the gbolftion agitatory.—
| cannot conceive a more hase and atrog-
ious spirit than the one that actualgs these
wicked incendiaries. They are rpafy to
plunge the South into all tho hopeless
horrors ef ruin amd bankiuptey, reud
asungler the bonds of the Uniop, and in.
volve the wholg country in the terrific
train of eyils that would result from a bloody
civil war; and all this for the purpese of
righting lancied wrongs of the negroes,
who are guite as wel situnted -0 most of
themselves, Such wreiches arp beyond
the pale of common humanity, mmd should
be judged by the laws that regulate the
case of pirates—the common guemies of
the humnn raga.

1 ngree with you likewise that the Uuion
capnap be preseryed by singing hgsannas
to the Upion, if the principles of the con.
stitytjon be violated and crisrrgnrdeﬂ. To
préserve the Union wp must adhere to the
federal constitution if) it trye design and
spirit. We must regard it not as a_sword
to be used against any, but as a shield 1o
guprd therightisof a]l. Thq atjaih this end
was the great purposp of its founders, and
we must purify it, jo maintain it, by fire
taken froi thg altar prected by their honds.
Slight differences of opipign upen iia con

structiop ought not 1o be allowed 1o weaks
en or debass the instrument itself in the
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eyes of the people. It shoyld jiot be lirj
ly and flippantly duntiunged and disparaged,
as seams to he a favorite system with tjjg
South Caralina school of political regene-
rators. ['hig npinceg ps pad Inste as it
does want af patriotignt. Men who pursus
this course pay be honest, but 1t 15 a spet
cies gl honesty not far removed (rom trea:
son: Let me nssure yoy, in conclusion,
General, that you are ip 'aho'r il you stip:
pose that Sopth Carolina hos inherited any
“keell instintia,”” “public spiri,,” “hongt
or coyrage,'! that ndw place her ih ndvanta
of lher southern ‘“‘couliderntes.” In all
these high qualities, thgy are her peery —
You must look for differept gors of jn-
fluences from these 10 aceoiint lor hb

regent position. ‘L'he fpregoip ar
!Jn this ctl:lrriml.inicatiqn .;.m.ﬂ"l ifui*ri?n "eg?
planation, It is ngt for me 1o predic|
whether yoyr galjant Staid wil adyanch
boldly or Hratire gracefully,” or whethe
her banner shall be borne aloft or *“lower-
ed;’ thesp are grave considerations fo¢
you and thé restof Her gong Bt 1 wil)
hozard this opinion, that the child hos ot
yet hean born ip Sgpth Cojoling whose
eyes will gvgr ehold any blher bdhrer than
that of the glorinus stars and stripes of the
Enion floating (rom the flag-staff’ of Forg
Moultrie, ~ =

and, having no personal feplings to gratify
or interegls to promote, 1 here close thg
cortespopdence ap this subject. 1 cannidt
imogine any cause thy! pan arjse hereaftar
o ipducp mg to prglnng it. | baye spid
more tldi | intended lo when | bagap;
but | felt it to be due both 1o the peoplp pi
South Carglina snd mygell 1o exopierity
my lormer letter from all design 10 nssnil
their character, or to undervalue their pub-
lic servicag. 'L his, | trusy | hayp suceegs-
fully dong.

With consideration of the kindest regard,
[ am your [riend and obedient servant.

" SAM HOUSTON.
To Gen, Jaxes Hasuvrox, of Sguth
Carolipa. ‘

dust Judgement.
Last full we gave an account of a mos)
brutul outrage near Wilmington, ( linton
county, Obiu, by which a poor man wag
wurdered in the presence of his w[e, hy
some persons whose wesllh op sition
madethem presuming and ty r;nn.ieatb Tle
facts were these: A laboring man hadl 8
jundgment obtained rginst bim for & smal
pmount whith he pajd all but the cust, s
mounting to about #2,50. On that sum

gorn sold, improperly, it was said, te B pef:
gon hy the name ot Robinson. Tte debtor
gathered and cribbed the corn affer it lad
been gold, Two £ the Robinson 3 pons

_went after night to bring dwgy 1he purn.—
They were wet at the bars by phe debtor,
ghd forhig to enter, M;;n% the Robinsong
that that porp wasall he hed ta feed hig
wile ang lit)e ghildren, and [hey should
ot bave it. The party gompmenged laiin;
down the bars to let jn the wagon they
had with them, when the poor man tul
hig ljttle gon tp go and bring the axe, where:
n lit was stt on by the party, knocked
in the head and kicked to degth 1o the pres:
ence of his wife and childron, The' ape
who hit bim en the head fled, and bas nof
been retaken; the constable has singe died
of 8 crughed 5 irit; foyr of the ofhers were
tried last we:\ god found guilty af map-
slaughter. One of the Robinsons was sen-
tenced 1o nine years of hard labor in the
penitenitary, gnother Robinson to scven
ygarg, guyther of the party to five years,
and a fourth to three years. They werg
started off the next gy fur phe psuilcaliary
and seryed the afterngon gf the same day
in the penitgntigry; where it is hoped they
will remain, without Executive clemency,
every day of their sentence. Thrgp others
remain to he tried.

As the partiea are wealthy, we suppo’e
the widow will recover full domages for the
loss she has sustained by the murder of her
husband, at their hands. We hope 42
with all our heart.—Cin. Enq.

Improved Printing Press.

A small model of ap jmproyed pripting
press hus lmely bpep deppiited in the Pat-
ent Qffice, at Washington, by the invent-
ors, Mr. Hathawoy, o printer, and Mr.
Stippel, o maciinist, of Norlplk, V?t—
They have applied for o patent. The
Wasington Republic says:

“Therp are many poinis in this inven-
tion which claim originality; but its prip:
cipal featurg, and which alone will recoms
mend it fop general use, consjsis in the
great egonomy of machinery, The Na.
pier, with its heavy eylinder, railway, cog:
whegls, &c., the average cost of which ex-
ceells %1,400, is at last met by 4 rival,
wstiipped for the race,” with onesthird of
the nnchinery, simple in consttuction, per-
fect in regularity of movement, for ihg
sum of $500, I'he averngh speed is oné
thousand sheets her hoyr, two persons be-
ing required 1o work it.  Possessing a half
rotary moyement, it pan, however, te
worked with gase by gpp person, at the rale
of 500 sheets per hoyr, )
“Bruce §& Co, of New Yoik, somp timg
since, offered a promiym of $500 for the
best and cheapest ympoyed prinling press;
and Mesgrs. Flnghaway ond Stippel, wé
learn, are constructing one to send to that
city, that they may claim 1he reward duo
to their ipgenpity.”

(F=A gentleman traveling in one of the
back towns, obseryed a red headed urchin
hoeing gorn pear thg rond pide, when the
following dialogue ensued:
“My boy, your corn looks rather yels
low.”? .
"gas dod went a]l the way down te Un:
cle Nau's, to git yallgr corn to plant this
year.” 3
“But jv's yery small; I think you will
not have morpg thap half a crop.”” 5

t ion shares”

i r!er.

Thus wuch have | thougiu and wrftlehi '

gxecyt'on wag igsued, apd some standing -

stable, and snce six.or seyeg other petsung :

W e don’t expect to haye, for we planiliisss:
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Look here—logl there—Iquk cyar “&._, ;
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